158        MEMOIRS  OF  WILLIAM  HICKEY

not come there, had taken the boat to the town to look
for us. Seeing both ships with all their sails set though
there was scarcely a breath of wind, we grew uneasy, and
applied to the people of a large canoe that was going a
fishing, to take us off to the ships, who consented to do so
for five dollars, which we paid and embarked, our party
consisting of Messrs. Rider and Grant, the Surgeon of the
Hampshire and myself, besides poor Beau and the boat
people, two men and a boy, this cargo being more than the
boat with propriety ought to have held in her at once, as
we sunk the outriggers quite to the surface of the water,
thereby destroying much of their effect. Just as we were
pushing from the shore, our ship's gunner came to the
water side requesting a cast on board. I observed we were
already too deep, asking the gunner whether he could swim,
to which he answered :

" No, Sir, not a stroke."

Then added I:

" You shall not come in here; we are enough to be
drowned at once."

The gunner said :

" Very well, gentlemen, then I'll get another conveyance,"
and we proceeded, the two natives paddling and the boy
steering.

Soon after we had so put off, the Doctor, thinking he
could work harder than the man that sat directly before
him, took his paddle out of his hand, and laboured at it
several minutes until about mid-way, that is, a mile from
the shore and the same distance from the ship, when turning
his head to look towards the ship, he thereby missed his
stroke, lost his balance and falling on one side, his weight
overset the canoe, and we were all submerged in the ocean.
As I immediately sank, I gave myself up for lost, as I
reasonably might, for I could not swim and had a heavy,
laced, regimental coat on, with boots, but soon finding my
head above water I splashed and dashed at a great rate.
On my first rising, the Johanna boy was close to me, holding
out Eider's famous Nivernois hat as if he expected me to